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Eynopeis of chupters already published

Miss Delia Coombs, en route to Rich-
mond to intercede for ber brother, held
prisctier charged with having furnished
the Federals with a st of ‘s troops
ot the Rapldan, encounters Col. Elljab
Biedsoe, chief of the Confederate seccret
#crvies, st Cold Harbor, where bo s
secking two sples suppesed to hsve the
list. While he captures on¢, Aarcn Sil-
ber, whom bho releascs, and & sus-
pect. the real spy. escapes, aided by Miss
Coombe, who belleves his story he Is B
wounded Confedermte whom Bledsoe s
meeking to kill as the result of a private
feud. In Richmwnd, President Davis
rrmlu bher tu visit her brother, Ca
“loyd Cuombs, who protests his inno-
euce, and ar-e mkl and fnds the spY,
“James Potts,” because he had toid her
only he could siave her brother. She un-
derinkes 1o educate him so he cas hold
& Government positéon, and the reader
learny Si Ih-r too, is In Richmond. Silber,
Grigs. an - | Dahigren are ln a piot
take |L| smd by liberating prison-
dand when guards shoot at “‘Potis,”
it ledrnis he I8 Grigs. the spy. When

rother |8 condemned (o death she

(mins u delmwy and sends him a letter

o s w s=rvant, asking him to save
her r. and only hears from him en
the r.u‘l bef o*r the day he rbrother I»
to die

CHAPTER XX (Continued).

“ MEAN, #r, that it Is time you
disclosed the resal objecl”™

l “You are wrong,”" sald Grigg,

earnest]y *1 meditate no act

against you tonlght. My only pur-

pose hera 8 to save a gallant

boy whe otherwise would lose his

life tomorrow for what he is not
gullty of.”" He took out his watch and
Elanced et It a8 he spoke. "You see 1
have placed in your hands the original
carbon, which 1s Indisputable proof of
what I told you Now 1 have only to
withdraw.” He retired quietly toward
the door as though there was nothing
further to be =aid

“Ilo you expect me, sir, cried Jeffer-
gon Davis, leaping to the corner and
Ariatching up the sword-cane, ""do you
expect me to permit sp dangerous an
erem) to enter and lepve my house with
impunity? There's breath in my lungs
to sound an alarm!"”

“You will sound no alarm,” Grigg re-
pliled, turning around upon him.

The President, whose delicate, nervous
systemn had been wronght up to furious
excitement by the interview, jerked the
eword from the cane

“Ah! You think tn silence me first!
Come on! | do not fear you, desperado
as you ere.”’

“Yes, 1 can sllence you."

“Come on! Try it!"

*“T shall silence you by your promise.’

“My promise? It was on condition
you had done naught against the Con
federacy.”

“No. It was on condition I had served
only my country in that affalr. Know,
then, that although horn and reared In
the mountaine of east Tennesses, I was
A citizen of Michigan for flve years be-
fore the war.”

"You obtained that promise by decep-
tion—by a quibble.”

“Quibble or not, myv words were the
Hteral truth. But even without the
promise, you would not detain me."”

“And why?

*Because I know your character well.
You would scorn t0 be less generous
than a foe.”

The sword-polnt fell, Almost chlid-
ishly sensitive to pralse or biame, Jef-
ferson Davis flushed with gratification
at such a compliment, He hesitated,
biting his lip Finally he made an im-
perious gesture of dismissal

“Well—eo be it! T shall not ba the one
to &rrest vou for this act. Go.”

just al this moment Della Coombs |

en the door, a mad apparition,
blazing with rage and terror,

nd rushed straight upon Grige

“Nnu treachernus monster!” eoried the
poor, deluded mirl “'Itie now! Die!""
She thrust his own revoiver against
hin breast and tugged futilely at the
irigger, which he had set at the safety-
noteh, amdl he stood there, staring at
her willd Tace

“What does it mean?" he mu:tc-rr-]_{
F ven played fair?”
re !r- cauld recover from his con-

ru 1 1d while the gird still tugged at
the ".'S.L' , there poured Into the room

n tide of men in gray with gleaming
guns and havonets, and at thelr head,
clad yet In the bBlue un
worn at the Libby, strode Colonel Bled-
spe, tnll, dark, and exultant

“Caught at last!"* said Uolonel Bled-
soe

“Sald,” murmured Grigg as one In a
dream, staring at the girl

“Rlessed be the Lord of our Balva-
tion!" Rledsne excialmed on percelving
1} the Prefident was unharmed. He
furned Tn the soldiers behind him ana
pointed to Grige "Take (NA1 man,
allve If vour can, dead If neea pe.”

Considering what was taking place, An
extraordinary qulet relgned in the room
nll this while. The ers with Bled
gne, in order the b to  surprise
Grige. had removed t} shoea before

lHitle more than a rumhling patter on

however, there was a rapld clicking as |

they hrought thelr pleces to the full
enck and pressed forward

More ang more men kept erowding up
the stafrs and into the room. They
girt the solltary man about &8 In days
of old epearsmen encircled a wild boar
Ere thev could lay hands upon him,
Grigg had hacked away from them and
Arageged the heavy tahle acroes the cor-
ner nf the rosm as a sort of barricade
1ut although his movements were quick

:hn\' W mechanieal; he seemed stupl-
fled by may, and Kept thrusting his
hand uselessiy Into the empty pocket

where his revolver had heen

“Burrender!” called TDiledsoe, “or 1
shall give the word to fire!”

Grigg only repiied by a flerce look and
ground his teeth.

“Overpow er him." harshly rnmmand-
ed Rled=oe. ""He has no weapons.'

The soldiers moved forward, their
guns striking sharply against each
other in the crowded space, sFrome men-
aced Grigg's face and breast with thelr
feveled havonets, while others began 1o
drag the table away. .

But Jefferson uvavis' volce checked
them

“Halt!" said he. *'Stand back there.”

“Take care, Mr. President!” cried

“Just so. But those 18000 men can
scarcely be termed prisoners now. They
have prepared battering rams to beat
down the gates of their prisons. They
have prepared slung-shots and clubs,
and some have even recelved revolvers
from him. They only await his sig-
nal! to brush away a few score of half-
hearted militia, to seize the arms at
the Tredegar Iron Works and the
Armory, and to give Richmend to fire
l.l'ld sword

“A danger we have suspected for
some time. Stll—

“Woe to our cause If this man Is let
go! Woe 10 Your name as a patriot!
Woe to our dreams of freedom! He Is
to give the wignal that will pour this
deluge upon us. He has been expect-
ing a sign from the North. Cavalry will
attack the outer trenches; and when
our troops march out to oppose them
he—that man there—will give the word.
His army waits now to flood the streets,
to selze the hill-tops, and overwhelm
us. Woe to us all if you set him free!
TIM attack is set for tonight—tonight!"

“"You He!" whispered Grigg hoarsely
from behind the table. ""Not tonight. I
—gol—no—word."" But he staggered
bsck agalnst the wall, and his stricken
face, his staring eyes and trembling
form were frightful to behold.

“How have you learned this?" Jeffer-
gon Davis demanded.

“Yesterday a Yankee officer who had
been captured on the Polomac Wwas
brought Into the Libby, and tonight he
revealed to me that he bore a message
for Captain Grigg. I pretended to help
him escape Into the city, and had him
selzed and searched.” .

A deep bell struck upon thelr ears
Across the sleeping city {ta mighty
peal boom In great blgts of sound that
Jarred upon the wind. lt was the tocsin
—the call to arms

Bledsoe raised his hands toward the
celling and towered among the crowded
troops like a dark prophet of old.

“Almighty God,” said be, "has glven
this mun into my hands tonight. Lay
hold upon him." '

“Lost-—-all lost!" Grigg groaned out be-
tween his grinding teeth.

0Of a sudden, as the soldlers pressed
warily upon him, he hurled a chair up
al the chandeller. It was probably an
attempt to dash out the light Lthat he
might escape in the darkness and con-
fuston which would have followed,
But, whatever the purpose, it falled.
The soldiers rushed In upon him with
oaths

He overturned the table and lunged
bilndly forward among them. A soldier
who had clubbed his musket brought
the Iron butt heavily down upon the
doomed man's head. Before he could
fall to the floor half & dozen others
had grappled him.

Still he struggled on stupldly, vet with
amazing strength. Twice he almost
gained the window, with men clinging
to every limb It was evident, how-
ever, that the blow on hls head had
stunned him, and this was only a last
blind instinct to dle Aghting.

They bore him to the floor. Even
then they had almost to break his arm
at Iast in order to free one man whom
he was throttling. Afterward, under
Bledsoe's directions, they bound the
genseless and panting body with ropes
and left l%] I¥ing on the carpet

While e soldiers, their task per-
formed, were fiing out of the room,
startled servants and members of the
housshold In all stages of dishabiile
wers running up and down the hall
They clustered about the open doorway
when the soldiers were gons, and
peepad fearfully in at the pintoned body
on the floor.

President Davis, who, during the final
struggle, had noticed that Della Coombs
had fainted and was In danger of be-
ing trampled on, had lifted her up and
placed her in his armchalr. He was

rm he had |

|

tering the hotse: their footfalls made |

Colonel Blodsoe, over whose gaunt fea-
tures pamsed u spasm of alarm at the
interruption “While that man lives,
sour own life is threatened.

“The more need to be careful lest T
congult my own safety at the expense
nf my honor. Wait. Let me think.™

“Do you know who that man ls? It
!' Captain Grigg."

*Rut | have made him a promise. Let
me think. He came here tonight to es-
tablish the innocence of a yYoung offi-
cer condemned 1o death. It was a mag-
nanimous act, and I gave my word."

*"What was vour promise?’

“Not to arrest him for what he told
me.”

“You Ao not arrest him.” thundered
Bledsoe. 1 know naught of his revela-
tlons to you. God gave this man into
my hands tonight in direct response to
praver and a: 8 truunlns mercy to a
distracted natfon’

F'Inw my promise hardly extended

sn far,” continued Jeflerson Davis,
clasping and t'lnciunim: his bands In
painful reflection. "It was not I who

summnnr-d yvou to arrest him, nor have
his disclosures brought you against
kim. Yet it would be the part of mag-
Benimity—"

*“Take care,” oried Bledsoe again
*¥ou would be nobly generous at your
esountry’s expense! Remember Yyour
oath of nrﬂrtl Do you know what this
n.!.n s power 18 tonight

“Well, 1 know he is the head of a
dangerous conspiracy,” lrritably replied
the President.

“The commander of an army of eight-
een thousand veteran troops who walt
for him inside this town.”

“Good Heavens! But you mean the
prisoners?T” 3

¥

now impatiently calling for a glass of

| water, but Bledsoe shut the door upon

till-‘ servants

Thm matter must be rure!ullr hushed
up,”” sald he to the President, 'lest the
prigoners learn of it and break out of
thelr own accord.’

The rain had begun to fall in musts.
The alarm-bell still tolled loudly.
Horses could be heard galloping in the
gtony street. And then from far away
to the north of the town sounded the
faint, sharp rattle of musketry

“Hark!' sald Bledsoe “It 18 the
opening of the attack.”

But on the litered floor, among the
wreckage of the overturned table,
mercifully unconsclous of the crumbling
rulng of his vast plan, lay the deep
brain and strong heart that had forged
this thunderbolt and almed {t. and then
had let 1t slip from his hand for the
sake of a woman.  He lay with bloody
eyes, qulescent, save that now and then
a long, quivering gasp struggled from
his chest

(Continuation of This Story Will Be
Vound ila Tomorrow's Issue
of The Timens.)

Steaming Dumplings.
In asteaming dumplings or puddings
a cicth should first be placed over

| the xteamer before the lid I8 nut on It
| prevents moisture from eettling and

fosures light, puffy dumplings.

Salt in Gravies.

In making toast or milk gravies salt

should not he added till after the milk
| has been thickened. In thig way the
sult dces not curdle the milk.

St.  Margaret's
Will Be Scene of
Wedding.

# Church will
scene of a pretty wedding tonight at 8
o'clock, when Miss Esther Price Swetl,
and Mrs Frederick K.
will become the bride of Dr.
Robert Y. Sulllvan, The Rev.
Scott 8mith, rector of the church, will
solemnise the ceremony
ence of a large company of relatives
and Intimate friends, and a reception
&t the home of the bride's parents will
follow the ceremony.
Clarence Grange,
bride, of San Francise 0,
tron of honor, and the three bridesmaids
will be Miss Edith Swett,
Miss Helen Durnin, and little Miss Ethel
Virginia Grange, a nlece of the b
Dr. J. J. Mundell will be Dr.
best man, and the ushers, who will seat
irecede the bridal

daughter of Dr.

in the pres-
then make a
sister of thes

will be the ma-

. John A. Mcllhenny has gone Lo
, Whers she la spending some
time at her old home, near N

another sister;

the guests and bert I‘itul‘l Bhepard
have closed their
. and, acc ompnnled by their

Bhepard, have

. Prentlss Willson, Charles SBtevenson,
and Lee Combs.

Among the guests at the
be the mémbers of the bride's fratern-
and the delegates

woedding will
Sigma Lambda,
Mrs. Foss Returns

to Home in Chicago.

. George Foss, wife of Represen-

tative Foss of Illinols, relurned to har
home, In Chicago, yesterday.

mectis tomorrow at the Shoreham.
After an extended bridal trip Dr. Bul-
Hvan and his bride will reside af
Burlington, where they will be at Hwme
after August 15,

-— * —
Mrs. Wilkes and Sons
to Sail for Europe.
Wilkes, accompanied

wil leave Wash-
for New York,

Moltke, has gone 1o Lancaster, Mass,
for & few days to join the Countess,
8 spending the summer there with
, Mrs. Nathanlel Thayer.

her two young sons,

Hemphills to Spend

Summer in Maryland.
Hemphill will leave Wash-
ington about the ist of July for
where she will

visiting relatives,
wife for brief visits

.-pend. August

Representative Edwin Denby of Michi-
Ean and Mrs. Denby,
their honeyvmaoon In Europe,
ably join Mrs. Wilkes for several weeks

who are spending

Representative Madden left Washing-

this morning for = during the season,

Viscountess ] 8ibour will leave Wash-
for her cotiage at York
, where she will spend the

Minister Ritter to
Attend Swiss Festival.
Dr. Paul Ritter,

mgton Monday

the minlster of Bwitz-
erland, will go to New York tomorrow

Jjoin hls wife

Miss Phyllix
wilest of Hm Migs=a Murray,
Arthur Murray,
\I: ray for the last few da\u
to Fisher's Isiand, .
| where ‘-hn— L~ spending the summer.

Mr. and Mrs. Ellis to
Remain Here Until August.

and Milwaukee, where he |8 te attend
the Bwiss athletic i
He wili also make a tour of the Great
Lakes befora returning to \\'aahmgt-m.'
wife of the Japan-|
has gone to FPhiladel-
visit to friends.

ese ambassador,
phia, for & few dave

Mr. and Mrs. William 14. Baldwin and
Imogen’ Baldwin
New York Saturday
the North German Llovd line,
the sumnier abroad

Chinese Had the Queue
Forced Upon Them by Foe

After noting the great fondness which
the Chinese In the T'nited States have
for their queues In the face of mygh
inconvenience and embarrassment,
this style of
once forced upon them,
with the swerd, as a mark of subjection.

just returned from a hrief trip to New

on Massachusetls
elther go to the seashore for the mﬂmh {
or take a short trip to Europe.

Mr. and Mre . BStambaugh an-
nounee the marriage of their daughter,
Mi=s Anna Mary Stambaugh,

which took place last night at 7 o'clock,
Fultz oMiciating, was
followed by an informal reception.

—— .
Dr. and Mra. James D. Morgan have
residence on
square, and have npeéened

tonsure was
their place at

Miss Esther Price Swett Becomes Bride
Tonight of Dr Robert Y. Su

and Mrs. Chatard
Depart for Europe

Dr. and Mrs. Thomas M. Chatard
closed their house on Rhode Island ave-
and left Washington for
New York, from where they sail tomor-
row for Europe to ?m the season.

Miss Frances Miller, who ls spending
the week at Oak Lodge, Md., o member
of the house party which Mra, Ben B.
Bradford {s entertaining for her son,
Lieutenant Bradford, U, 8. A., will go
to Pittsburg, July 1, to join a house
party which Miss Anne Darcey will

Miss Miller will
series of visits on Long Island sound,
and will probably spend the latter part
of the season in Atlantic City.

William Harvey Coneby
Weds in New
Y ork.

Cards hgve been received in Washing-
ton from Mr. and Mra. Frank Gllbreath
Hamilton. of New York, announcing
the marriage of their daughter, Miss
Pauline Hamiiton, to Willlam Harvey
Coneby, Monday, June 19, in New York
city.

Mr. and Mrs. Coneby will be at home
after July 10, at the Cumberiand.

— e —

Miss Helene Bovee, of the Portland,
is spending the summer at Washington
Grove, the guest of her grandparents,
Dr. and Mrs. Bovee.

The assistant Attorney General, Win-
fred T. Denison, and hls sister, Miss
Katherine Denison, have gone to New
York from where they are salling to-
morrow on bhoard the Kalserin Auguste
Victoria, for Europe.

— —
George Puinam was host at an in-
formal dinner at the Chevy Chass Club
Inst night, having as his guests, Mgaior
and Mre, W, V. Judson, 1. B. A.,, Mr.
and Mrs Burleson, Mrs. Hodges, Mr.
Cable, and Mr. Grosvenor, and Clay
Judson.

—
Secretary Stimson
and Wife on Visit;
The Secretary of War and Mre Stim-
son are spending a few dayvs at Me-
launee, Haverford, Pa., the guests of
Dr. and Mrs. Robert G. Gamble.
— o
The former Becretary of the Treasury
and Mrs. Leslle M. Shaw have returnsd
to their home In Philadelphia, after a
short vislt to Washington, coming on
to attend the silver wedding celebration
at the White House Monday night. Mr.
and Mre. Shaw and thelr family do not
expect 1o close thelr house for the sum-

coast and through the New England
States.

— e —
Senator and Mra, Lodge have gone to
New York for a few davs' stay at the

home, at Nahant, Mass
-

The Hishop of \.'F.q_ul;.n:.:lun. and his
children, Charlatte Harding, Alfred and
Pavl Harding, and their aunt. Miss
Harriet Douglas, have gnne to North
Haven, Me., for the summer

— o

Mr. and Mrs, Emila Berliner and
family have closed their home, Iin Co-
lumbla road and are epending te sum-
mer at Hotel Frontenae, Thousand 8-
lands

Dr. and Mre. . E. Rubenstein, who
have been spending the past few davs

ir Washington, have returned to thelr

he me in Baltlmore.

Rabbhli and Mrs. H. H. Maver, who
wore In Washington to sttend the re-
ception gt the White House Monday
evening, have returned to their home,
in Kaneas City,

Mra. R. Schlesteln, who has heen the
guest of relatives In Washington for
the past few days, has returned to New
York

-— e —
Mr. and Mre A 1. Straus, whn ware

Nevertheless this was the case,
ithe advent of the present dynasty,
. the Chinese wore their hair long,

Chevy Chase for the summer.
—_ e —

Mrs. D. K. Bargent, who has been the
of Mra. B. Graham
the Suffalk for several
turned Lo her

present dynasty,
on (Dmlm-rlng the prm fous ruling house,
male In the counfry the Manchu style
of the quene.

Official barbers, with fuil power either
to shave the halr of every
¢ could catch, or, on his refusal,
were sald to have been

Miss Emma Imbach
Bride of Ora M. Daniels,

The marriage of Miss Emma Imbach |
Danijels took place Wednes- |
afternoon at
Temple Memorinl Church,
5. Granger, officlat- |

cut off his head,
stationed In many
It was Inevitable that such a con-
np:cumls and tangible mark of subjec-
!Inn should have been bitterly r\vstntel pastor, the Rev.
YeArs pre ferred to
thelr heads rather than to shave their
halr.—C. C. Wang, ip the Atlantie,

Dame Fashion Clings
To the Kimono Sleeve

how faithful

of relatives and Intimate friends.

after the wedding cere-
1y, Mr. and Mrs. Danlels left Wash- |
wedding trip. H
. they will reside at the Portner.

ington for a

Arthur Willert, of London and Wash-
In Washington yester- |
s from New York, where he landed |
i day hefore on

ington., arrived

their house here shortly, ard will :0.16
Dubiin, N. H.,

which still appears on the latest mod-
£ cottakge for the summer.

els, and we have goneé back
high walst effect.
the new skirts there im a loose pleat
tha back, which hangs
varying lengths, but generally reaches
the hem. This has a charming effect,
the extreme severity

In most of Upshur Moorhead.

who have taken the Beauclalr cottage | -
at the Virginia Hot Springs for the qea-.

the latter's sis-
Miss Chew and

. accompanied by
ter, Miss Evelyn Chew.
her grandmother, Mrs. Titlan J. Coffey,
are spending the summer at the Home-
: 1o be near Mr. and Mrs. Moor-
head and their Infant son.

and takes awav
of the plain,

d its appearance
either cut quite square or |
narrow indeed.

p —

profection.

Long Silk Gloves
Are the Vogue

But, be careful—all silk
gloves are nol “Kayser’s.”

There’s A Way to Tell the Genuine—
“Look in the hem” for the name “KAYSER" —it is there for your
“KAYSER” glcwes have been the sund.ard for over
a quarter of a century—"cost no more” than the *
kind,”” and don’t wear out at “at the finger ends.
Every pair conlains a guarantee ticket—you fake no risk.
Silk Gloves—50c¢., 75¢., $1.00
Silk Gloves—75¢., $1.00, $1.25, $1.50

JULIUS KAYSER & CO., Makers

Glove

their son, Henry Cullen Stras and
Miss Reta Baer, which toak place at
FEaunscher's Tuesday evening, have re-
tiurned to thelr home, In Richmond.

in Washington to attend the wwg[n‘ af

Miss Almna Basr u-_!ﬂ leave Sundny

| for a few duvs In New York, with her

nunt, Mrs. R. Schlestein, hefore leav-

ing for Poland, Me, to spend the sum-,

mer 2t Tripp Lake Camp.
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FOR LITTLE FOLK JUST BEFORE BEDTIME

The Sandman’s Stories

™~

mer, but will make frequent motor trips
throughout the season along the Jersey |

Helmont, before going to thelr summer |

JAMES AND THE PRINCE.

James' mother; “you must go
shopping with me this afternoon

and I want you to rest.”
“Why do I’ have to go

“lWA!ﬂ' you to come in now,” sald

ing?
:;,k James. “I want to play w :‘tﬂhe

“You need & new suit,” his mother
led. “and you must try it on; be-

sldes that. it is too warm to play ball
in the hot sun; take a beok and sit In
the library where it is cool.”

James pouted and sald he did not

want a new sult. He went into the Ii-
brary and sat in a big chair. He took
a book from the table near him and
began looking at the plctures.

There were portraits of kings and

queens and many other grand people.
‘I should not like to dress llke that boy
this hot weather,” sald James, lookin
at the pleture of a boy with powder
halr tled at the back of his neck with
a bow of ribbon. He wore a silk coat
irimmed with lace and pinned on the
coat were many decorations. ““It must
have heen very unzomfortable to be
drwed llka that,” sald James.

“It was,” sald the boy In the picture,

who suddenly stepped ouir of the book
and stood by James' chair.

‘Wil you #it down?' sald James,

;rmpinﬁ up and offering the boy a chair.

he boy seated himselr in another big

chalt opposite James. ‘‘How nice and
comfortable It is In here,” he sald,
curling up in the seat of the chalr, and
it is ®so. ulat. t00."

“Why you wear your coat but-

toned this hot day?" asked James.

“0O it would never do for a prince to

be seen with his coat unbuttoned,” re-
plied the boy, “and I should not be al-
lowed to =it in this position or talk
with you If anyone saw me. Close the
book, pleass, s0 none of my family can
get out to disturb us.”

James closed the boek and wondered

who his guest was that he had o be so
careful. “What are all those badges
you have on?"' sald Jamea..

“Those are the different orders to

which 1 belong,” replled the boy.

“*("an't you take off that sash you

have across Your shoulder)”’ aaked
James: “that would make yoh cooler.”

(DESAN LOOKING AT TE PICTURES

“No, Indeed,” replied the bov, I can-

not even undress myself. SHome one
who has the rank and podllcm at court
hnn to do that.”

“That must be very annn}ins Bajd

James, looking at his blouse and won-
dering if he ought to pull down his
slecven

“You should be very thankful,” sald

the bovy, *‘that you are not a prince
and that you will never have to be a
king. You can wear anything you like
and play ball with the other boys of
your age.”

“Don't you play ball™ asked James

in a surprised tone.

“*No,” replied the bov: T never pinyed

ball or any such games as yoa play,”
he added. =adly.

“What do ypu do to amuse yourself™'

asked James

"l used to ride and read with my

tutor, and be dressed, and that took a
great deal of my time,” replled the boy

“"Why do you say yYou ‘used to7T 7

asked James. “You re not much older
than I am."

“I wasn't at the time I wore these

clothes,” sald the boy, "but I had teo
grow up, you know."

James was a little confused by the

strange reply his guest made, s0o he
asked, ""Who were You when you grew

up™

“l was a Freanch king.” replied the

hov with n gsigh. “If T had only been
born A boy llks vou with & mother to
care for me Instead of all the arttend-
antz and tutors, T mizht have been a
hapny bov. But I had to do everythne
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¥ NEW POTATOES— No. 1
i Stock. - One-half Peck 25C

One-quarter Peck, l&c =

l.lll.llllll

PerPound . . . .

Finest CREAMERY BUTTER 2 6C

Our Sanitary Brand In one Ib. Parafined Cartons. We carry
only one grade of butter and that is the best grade made.

CANTELOUPES

CANTELOUPES

CANTELOUPES

A special lot of fancy California Canteloupes on sale Saturday

morning,

e s 9190

i EggsEsirpaseeted 1 8¢

Big Flour Special

25c bags, each.............. 20¢
50c bags, each........ ....3%¢
Full barrels, each......... $6.25

Our Sanitary Brand Guaran-
feed the equal of any flour made.
Don't pay moere for flour, it

isn’t necessary.

Picnic Shoulders, 3 to 5 Ibs..1le

Onions, % peck.......... .
Bave It . ..cviisician lle
Pure Food Sardines....3 for li:
Nansen’s Sardines...........

14 Domestic Sardines. .3 for Ile
Peanut Butter..............

Lenox Soap.......... 8 for 250

Big Juicy Lemons, doz... ..2&

Our Big Pncel.lstSbowsYonHowtoSwezoPerCm
on Quality Groceries. Ask For One
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mordmx to the stiquette ct the court
Dldn?. h.lm m-ood t belng
vou ve a me a
king?* asksd James.

“I}0 not speak of that awful time,”
said the boy, clasping his throat with
his hands, *dld you never read of my
fate and that of my poor wife?"

‘T do not think =0,” said James,
" You ol Bad 1t I bt

“You 1 find it in history when a
study about France,” the boy roalm
“it 18 too dreadfal for me to tell you.

“Let us talk about something oln,
sald James, who wished to make his
Fuest comfortable. “Did you ever play
leap frog,” he asked,

“l never heard of it,"”" replied the boy.

James lookad toward the book of ple-
tures,” they will not see you.' he sald.
“1 will put the dictlonary «n top of It,
%0 they cannot get out. Come on. m
teach you. *“You stoop over llke this,'
said James, bending his back.

The toy Ald as James told him. and
James leapad over him.

“Now vou leap over me” sald James,
stooping over.

“That Is great fun,” said the boy,
jumping agaln,

Then the strangest thing happened
just as James was about to jump again,
He seeémped to flv across the room, and
bang, he opened his eves and the book
of plctures had fallen to the floor.

James sat up in the chalr and looked

=, [OU 3TOOP OYER LIKE THIS

around the room. He was alone. Then
he picked up the book and turned
the l=aves until he came to the portrait
of the boy dressed In the silk coat,
under it he read, “lLou's. Dauphin of
France. Afterward Louls XVI"” The
doer opened and his mother came In
with a wzlass of lemonade. [ ~ame In
a few minutes ago,” she sald, “but you
were asleep, drink this then vou must
change vour clothes and we will go
downtown."

As James drank the Jlemonade he
thought how lucky he was not to be MHke
the boy In the pictura and have to wear
uncominrtabla clothes, and not to be
able to dress or undress when he wish-
el. "He never had any fun, esither,”
thought James, it will not take long
to do downtown and then I can play
when 1 come back.”

(Tomerrow's story: “Jack Rabbit's
Adventure.')

—_
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Smacking-good*

Full-grown sound
red-ripe South Jersey
tomatoes, only a few
hours off the vines;
and fairly fragrant
with all their fresh
spicy natural flavor—
that's what you get in

Soup

With this perfect fruit
delicately seasoned and
skilfully blended with the
choicest materials that
money can buy, how could
the result be anything
else but smooth and rich
and delicious?

Taste it. Then you'll
know.

21 kinds 10ca can

Justadd hot water,
bring to a bail,
and serve.

Josern CamrBELL
ComMPANY

Camden N J

Look for Ille

L SR SR R R S

Sorosis Shoe Co.,

1213 F St. N. W,

You’ll Get Best
Results With Coke

—It is an inexpensive fuel,

can always be counted on to yhld
best results for cooking. We sup-
ply coke at these prices:

35 Bushels Large Coke, dellvered..
40 Bushels Large Coke, delivered..
80 Busheis Large Coke, delivered.,
2§ Bushels Crushed Coke,

ﬁ Buahels Crushed ellvered. .50
@ Busheis Crushed Coke, delivered.$s.sd

WASHINGTON GASLIGHT CO.

413 Tenth Street N. W.




